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understand and once began to work he was sure to bring the plans
to a successful conclusion, with his courage, skill and patience. He
was an interesting contrast to my sponsor, Kido. The latter was cou-
rageous, intelligent and liberal but lacked Okubo's patience and po-
litical skill. They were an ideal team."
"Prince, you seem to think the Satsuma contingent has a premier-
timber man. Do you believe Viscount Admiral Yamamoto, the former
Premier, will come back?"
"Possibly, Takekoshi-san."
"Then, Prince, what will become of the political parties, the Sei-
yukai, for instance, should you still be inclined to give a non-party
man a chance to head the Cabinet?"
"It has no aggressive leader like the late Kara who can carry on a
party Cabinet unshaken. President Takahashi is a good man but he is
no politician. He is a gentleman financier. That's why the Seiyukai
Party has disintegrated. After I made him Premier, as successor to
Hara, he resigned within seven months."
"So do you think that if the political factions lose the confidence of
the people, a Sat-cho leader may return to take the Premiership—?"
"Some time ago I was sure the two-party system in our politics had
come of age but that was largely because of that dynamic figure, Hara.
After his passing neither his successor nor his opposition has been
dominant enough."
"Oh, Prince, I have heard that you bought an estate at Gotemba
at the foot of Fujisan. Is that right?"
"Yes, but it's another small place—a renovated old farmhouse with
only a few rooms. It is located about half a mile west of the railway
station and about forty miles from here and seventy miles from Tokyo.
I love that vast open plain around the great mountain. I'll spend every
summer there. It's cooler there than it is here, and this place is becom-
ing too popular with visitors—"
"You are certainly fond of nature."
"How strange that the wisteria vine has blossoms at this time.
Oh, there is a snake, there comes another one and another! May we
go back to the house?"
Saionji and Ghana were resting in the Gotemba garden. Ohana
had caught his kimono sleeve,	;
"Huh, don't get excited They won't harm you. Huh, look, a gopher

